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THE HANDS IN WINTER.

12 s Nt Difficalt to Keep Them Sali
and Free from Redneas and
Chanpping.

Most women whose hands are now
occasionally exposed to the weather
in winter suffer from chapping, or,
what is almost equally as bad, the
bands become vred and swollen. The
chief rcason for these annoying but
common accompaniments of cold
weather is that the skin, loging its elas-
tieity because of a lack of natural se
oretion at a time that atmospherie con-
ditions do not induce perspiration, be-
eomes unduly dry and contracted, and
#0 is liable to crack. Itisa tender skin
that will do this, because tender skins
are thin and delicate and eannot stand
what rougher ones will, says an au-
thority on such things.

Another cause is carelessnoss in
drying the skin after washing it, pars
ticularly if it is washed immedintely
before going out into the open air or
directly after coming in.

Very many persons in cold wenther
dare not wash their hands either be-
fore going out or immediately after
coming in, for if they do, even though
the water they use be warm, their skin
will burn so as to be painful, and it
will red besides,

They may avoid such an annoyance
if they will rub on the hands a little
eold eream or camphor iee, allow it to
remain on a4 moment or so and then
remove it with a soft, old handker-
chief, cither of silk or eambric,

Another delightful emollient for the
bande, arms and neck is fine ontmeal.
Put it into a flannel bag, boil it and
then place it in the water intended
for ablutions, or it may be kept dry in
a jar on the toilet table and some
rubbed on the hands whenever they
are washed. Honey rubbed into the
akin still wet, drying it in as the skin is
dried, iz also o preventive of chapping.

If hands were dried more carefully
there would be less roughness of the
skin. A good plan is to dry the hands
well, after using the towel, with an
old, soft silk handkerchief, which will
absorb nny moisture left,

Glycerin ix an old friend, byt usnlons
it I8 irritating to moist skins it should
be diluted wth rose water or pure wa-
ter—one part of glycerin to three
parts of rose water, 1{about one dram
of neetie neld is used 1o one ounce of
glycerin it helps to remove almost any
stains from the hands.

I{ & womnn is wise she will take the
precantion to wear gloves when dust-
fng a room or doing any kind of work
that will soil her hands,

Not every womin can have a perfeet
hand, but every woman cnn have a
beautifully kept hand. ‘The perfeet
hand, according to Firenzuola, un Ital-
fan anthor of the sixteenth century,
who wrote o “Dialogue on the Benuty
of Women," has fingers long, slender,
tapering somewhat toward the tip.
The nails should be transparent, like
pale rubies among pink roses nnd
leaves of pomegranate flower, not
long, not round nor altogether square,
but of n fair shape and with a very
slight boss, uncovered, clean and well
kept, so that at the base the little white
erescent is visible,

Above, beyond the flesh of the finger,
an edge shouldl he seen ns wide a8 &
amindl knife ig thick, without the smull-
est suspicion of black at the tip. And
the whole hand mugt be of o tender,
firm surface, as though it were of fine
sk or of the softest cotton.

«NOT OF OUR KILLIN’.”

A Funny Yarn Thul Is Related About
Senanfor Galllnger and His
Conchman,

Senntor Gallinger, of New Hamp-
shire, who will be acting chairman of
the senate committee on the Distriet
of Columbla during the coming session
of congress and will probably be per-
manent chairmon of that committee
after the beginning of the Fifty-eighth
congresy, is now and then reminded of
his profession before entering the field
of statesmanship. These ocensions are
when some one s taken suddeniy 111
and there I8 necensity for quick treat-
ment by n physician. Then Senator
Gallinger very readily takes on the
role of Dr. Gallinger and shows the
game encrgy inrelieving suffering that
he does in advoeating or opposing a
mensure before the senate, says the
Washington Star.,

{ When Senator Gallinger was praes
ticlng medicine in his New Hampshire
home he had n conchman who was a
“oharacter” worthy of the attention
of any writer of fiction. On one oc-
cnsion Dr, Galllnger was calling pro-
fessionally at a house next to a resi-
dence on which was displayed black
grepe a8 n sign of deanth. A passer-
by noticing the erépe and not knowing
who hnd died there supposed Dr, Gal-
 linger was in the house and that his
ecoachman could give the dexired in-
formation. The coachman seemed to
take the Inquiry as & personal affront
and bristled up in martial style, J

“J don't know," he retorted, prompt-
1y, “It's not of our killin"~it's not of
our killin'.""

Then he pulled his horse up so as to
avold any further suspicion that he
was waiting for the doctor to come out
‘of the house with the badge of mourn-
ng.

Corn n-.an'

Open n can of corn, run the corn
through a meat chopper to grind fine
all the whole and conrse graina,
Place a baking dish on the stove, put
In two spoonfuls of butter, when hot
‘add the corn, n teaspoonful of sugar,
salt and pepper, cdok and stir for o
few minutes, ndd and stir in  well

 {hree beaten egg#, and place in the

oven until slightly browned; remove,
fold & napkin around the dish, wet it
In s pretty plate and place upon the
‘table.—~Gopd Housekeeping,
frolled Heef Balla,
With a knife, scrape from a plece
of row round steak ns much as pos-
gible of the soft part of the meat
Dust with & very little sall and form
_into balls in the palm of the hand,
. _abaolutely necensary, Cook for two

minutes on o hot omelet pan, shak-
the balls about so they will spt
(lood Housskeening,

““b" all should ring:

Their potes proclaiming, far and near,
The birthday of our King.

A King, ndeed, the Bon of Heaves,
W hose comliag Gown to earth *
Placed upon man the signet trus
Of his immortal birtb.

The starl!t heavens in beauty shona
As Christ, the child, appeared;

And shepherds, gazing on the scthily
Beheld, adored and f

Brightest among the starry orbs,
The star of Bethiehem

Shot forth its falrest, purest rays,
A If o hackon them

To tarry not, but seek the spot
Where in the manger lay

The heaverly bhabe, the one foretold,
To be a King alway.

Are, Boverelgn of a worl® redeemed,
Of man from =in made free,
Though humble, lowly ns a babe,
Yet suill a Prince was He,

One unlversal song should rise
This Christmastide on high,
Earth's miilions sing ns angels sang
When Christ to earth drew nigh.

Good Wil to Men, and Peace on Earth,
Bang the apgelle choir,

And through the centuries these wokds
Have falled pot to inspire.

Thelr meaning sinking deep within
The hearts of all mankind,

From thence producing grand resuits,
Which souls together bind.

Good will to men the Infant Christ
Brought from His home above;

Ard this rich gift He frecly gives
Is fllled with purest love.

The Christ-chlld and the rizen Christ
Should claim our thoughts to-day,

Through them there came the blessed hope
Of immortality.

Ring loudly, then, ye Christmas bells,
Urnitll the charmed alr

Bhall vibrate with o melody
Whose music all may ghare

=J. M. Thompson, In Boston Budget.
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CHRISTMAS.

= By MyRAGoopwin PLanTZ. &
John, for your

MEE ﬁﬂ
Christmng pres-

ent,” and the «ali man found himself
imprieoned by a pair of warm arms,
while a sweel, young fpee was held
upto hls own,

“Glad to see yon, Puss, You look
as your ma did at your age. It was
kind of you .o give up city holidays
and come into a eountry villnge in
the dead of winter."

“Oh, I cnme to visit ,oun, and you
are not dead nor cold,” laughed Jes-
wie, mevrily,

A thrill of new life went through
the old bachelor's heart. Then his
eister had not let her children know
what a &eifish old fellow he was,

The large Kingsley family had
scattered east and west, all except
the eldest, John. When the town
took in the old homestead he wae
able to start a bank in the villnge,
The more he enlarged in his worldly
possessions the more contracted be-
came his heart. He lived in the old
brick homestead alone, except for
the presence of a faithful old do-
mestic and the hived man, He did
not often visit his relatives or ask
them to visit him, but Mary wos a
minister’s wife and her husband had
Intely been sent to one of the small
churches jn the large city near, and
the sivter determined to try to win
the lonely man back to himsalf.

“I am awrajo yon will find this
dark house very still," said the uncle.

“Oh, we'll throw up the shades and
let in all the light, and Wisconsin has
the brightest winter sunshine in the
world, While 1 sm here we will have
in all of your old friends. My hecad
i tired from studyiog, but my hands
are all right, and I'll help cook and
work."

“Nancy i# a Tartar; you had bet-
ter keep out of her kitchen,” warned
the uncle. "1 do mot darc give too
many orders.” But Jessle went in
end conquered at once, She always
expected the very best of everyone,
and in hunting for the rose side of
every nature she, some way, got
around the thorns without bringing
them to the surface,

Uncle John could hardly belleve he
wap in his own house when he saw
it all open. warm and light, with
flowers in tb  windows, and Nancy
looking kind instead of baughty and
gevere. He heard such merry peals
of lnughter from the kitchen he ven-
tured into those sncred precinets to
help pop corn and crack hickory
nuts. Man is a domestic animal, aund
the odor of frying doughnuts and
the sight of the raising being wtoned
and egge growing into snow white
foam, bring up pleasant sensations.

Jescie had o pleasant way of going
to mee. her uncle, and 't quickened
his old heart to see *ie bright face
under the red cap coming his way.
After supper she brought hle slip-

ery and put the table near the glow-
ng grate, for she Insisted that there
war nothing poetical in heat coming
out of the flc ¢, and then would sit
down and talk. One ev.ning wshe
said:

“I hope you haven't made all of
your Christmaw plane. It would be
such fun to help you make out your
list."

“My what?" asked the uncle, in
surpeise.

“Why, the list of what you aré go-
ing to do for Banta Claus. He prob-
ahly has exchanged his sleigh for an
sutomobile this year and will visit
more people. Beriously, | mean, up~

ERE 1 am, Uncle

‘| ele, it ix bard to plan to make 8 lot

of people happy on Christmas, you
kuow,"

He did pot know, for he had nnt
triea ft. He had long cgo made the
holy Christ-time an ordinary day.

Jesale went right on as if Le had
been enthusiastle,

“It is & thank-offering year, you
know, and we must do more than
usual, + The children have Been mnk-
ivg serap booss and fixing up old
toys e mopihe, and I've qait mite

tens at night, and mamma earsed
five dollars for the poor.™
“How?™ azked the uncle.
“Mollie wanted two weeks off, and
mamms bad that mcacy. She bas
#o much sewing and church work she
eouldn't stand it all alone, even with
our help. but she said a little back-
ache for Christmas was a pleasure.
She sent a warm dress to a preach-
er's wife out west. Tapa wore
patched flanctels ana “sent five dol-
lars to India for an extra dinoer
among some famine orphans, Of
course, there are some poor people
for us to bave for dinper, or we send
it. How many family <.nners have
you on your list, uncle, dear?
“Napcy attende to the dirners her-
sell," apswered Umele John, a little
stiffly.
“Oh, can I Leip ber and order what
I want at the grozery? 1 suppose
in a town use this there _re mnn3|
who look to you for their Christmas
turkey,” said Jessie, brighily. |
“Do ag You think best,”" answered |
the uncle, with that inward pang |
some people Lave when p<-ting with |
oney. !
“And can I help invite the guemi
for our own home dinner? The min-|
ister's wife does her own work, so |
of course we want them and the
dear children; and I met the sweet- |

est little women on the train with |
two lovely children. Her hus|
band died a year ago, and
she finds she eannot  stand
sewing in a shop to wsupport

them, so she has come to her girl-
hood home to se¢ what she can do

ries and let Jessie fill ber childrev
with cake and candy almost beyord
the rescauing power of any remedy.
After dinner the banker called
Naney sside and asked if the widow
and her children could stay until she
could find work, if extra help weére
hired, and Nancy, overshadowed by
Christmas sogels, consented.

If you bave never devoured a man's
best viands in a powerful frame of
mind you do mot know how the mino-
ister felt. He bad for s long time
been trylng to get up his courage to
talk to his richest and stingiest mem-
ber about starting the new church
building, and. with the aid of the
Christmas angels, the minister we-
cured a promise that the rich man
would bear half the expense of the
new building and think about the
new organ.

That night the man sat alone after
the house was still. If he had had
a keener sense of hearing he would
have heard the Christmas angels
singing & song of thank:giving near
kim, but he only heard his own soul
speaking in the night: “John Kings-
ley, there has been a mistake. You
have been thought selfish and -old
toward God and man. DBut yow are
fond of folks and of doing good with
your money—the real John, I mean.
The old, lonely, selfish man is sead,
John, I am going, with God's ®elp,
to make myself a prozent of 8 v.~ble,
generous soull”

In her happy girlbood sleep Jessie
was smiling as if she heard the
Christmas angels rejoicing, saying:
“Blessed ura they =ho show ssulr

“1T WOULD BE SUCH FUN FOR

bere. 1 saw her yesterday, and I
wormed out of her that she was liv-
ing in two rooms and hadn't gotten
anything to do."

“That s, or used to be, Mattie
Clark. Her father did not save his
money, you see"

“So you will help his poor daugh-
ter," spoke up Jessle, “Thank youjand
Nancy sald she'd admire to get din-
ner for her preacher and his folks
onet.”

“Nancy is the best church mem-
ber in the family, DBut what more
do you want for Christmas? Do yon
think I have a Fortunatus purse?"

“No; but a big nheart lengthens
any pocketbook; s0 1 guess you
might give me five dollars to get
presents for these five children, Juke
said he could find me a little tree
out in the woods, and we'll be all
right. 1 suppose you'll get Nancy
a dress; I saw n warm pretty brown
one downtown yesterday. And
Jake?"

“I alwayw give Nancy & dollar, but
Jake doesn't earn more thau hie
wages.”

“He has & slek mother; but yon
know that, of course, you dear old
fellow. You look sick yourself, and
I'm going to bed and let you rest,”
said Jessie, dropping & kise on the
bald spot on her uncle’'s head.

“] ean stand it once,” he groaned
when he was alone, but before the
week was out be began to feel the
“more blessedness,” and surprised
himself by going around whistling
like & boy and handing out mickels
to school children, winding up with
giving each of his bunk employes &
check Christmas eve. Not satisfled,
he went oranges to the Sunday school
tree and to his sister Mary ten dol-
lars.

He smiled with real pleasure when
be saw the five heavy baskets Jake
was to take around Christmas eve,
He hung around, living over boy-
hocd memories, while Nancy stuffed
the big turkey and Jeesie made
candy and popeorn balls, He even
fell to stoning raisine for the plum
pudding and was rewarded by =
plece of Nuncy's “sample ple”

“You haven't asked for anything
for yourself, chick,” he said to his
niece.

Tears came to the young girl's
eyes. “It is enough to have such s
kind, generous uncle,” she answered,
“And, uncle, I don't belleve people
upderstand how mnoble-hearted yon
are."”

Evidently not, for that evening
the banker had overheard ome of hiw
clerke say, “This is the first time we
have gotten what we did mot slave
for. 1s he going crazy?” and Nancy
had remarked to Jake, in tones over-
heard in the next room: “He won'f
be long with us. Folks often change
in nature 'fore they're wiruck with
death.”

In the morning Uncle John found
s pair of mittens at hir plate from
Nancy and several pretty but useful
things, the handiwork of his nlece.
Nancy was radlant over the new
wool dress and Jake grinning over a
two-dollar bili, while Jessie danced
with joy over n pretty gold pin set
in pearle, having few oroaments dear
to a girl's heart.

The dinner wan 8 great success and
the little widow and her children

thought they ware in paradise. The

YOU TO MAKE OUT YOUR LIST."

the blessedness of giving."—N, W
Christian Advoeate.

Chrintmas In the Nortk

Norway anid Sweden celebrate with
a real Santa Claus, Early Christmas
eve the children are dressed in their
finest attire. Days previously songs
dialogues and speeches have been pre
pared. The house is decorated with
the holly nand greens, and all day long
the children are on the qui vive
Every knock on the door or ring ol
the bell brings a thrill of expeetaricy
and a rush to the door, until finally
Santa Claus appears. 'The children
have on their best behavior with thelx
good clothes, Santa is respectfully
saluted, but with expectant eyes, and
finally, after repeated handshalings
and exchanges of good wishes, he in
quires into the behavior of the chik
dren. If a child is guilty of any gross
misdemeanor he chides the little de-
linquent, but always lorgives undex
a promise of a better report next
year. Little spesches are then made,
songs of the day are sung, and the
younger children ¢limb into Santa's
lap, thoroughly enjoying his visit.
At lnst comes the grand distribution
of gifts. From his pack Santa selects
each one's gift, when the ringing of
sleigh bells is heard in the distance
and he must go. Such o tugging and
pullipg the dear old saint never ex
perienced; but there are other chil
dren waiting, other presents to be
given, and he cannot disappoint sc
many, so he must speed on his way.
—Katherine Bryant fn Woman'
Home Companion,

ONLY THIS,

Mra. Jiggs—I'm sorry, my man, but
I ean't give you anything to-day.

Drowsy Dunton—Dat ain’t wat 1
want, leddy. I jes calléd t' see could
youse'dnra me stockin' o I cud hang
it up for Christmas.—Chjeago Daily
Newa.

An Eye for the Present.

Migs Bmoothe—No, I cannot give
you my answer until the firut of pext
year.

Mr. Boftelgh—But why? You say
you love me, and—

Miss Bmoothe—Why, you silly
thing! 1! our engagement were an-
nounced now, none of the other men
would send me o slogle Christmas
gitt.—Baltimore American.

A Lesion In Modesty,
 The way In which Banta Claus
shrinks frem the publie gaze should
be & lessba to some less modest phi

third minister's wita forgot har wors | lantrropists —Puak

‘ And sils herdown inf

just as
An opera cloa
And Jack-will he sen

If you find in your s

Miss Phwllis Flushes,

Again she blushe

A fair exchange is

. A Chrisimar Reverie
il hang up my stocking, Miss Phyllis says;
To wonder what shell probably et
From Sally and Muudm Umlcgedoe.
[Misr Phyllis,dont,in this unKind way,

Leave oul poor Jack on
Christn

T
K\'QC‘%{:T_ “and bookr galore.‘
[ MissPhwillis, | be$ vou, do not starl _ |

What DBefly has broyght her from faris. Alack!

Il she shovld send anything fo Jack.
[ Miss Phylis, pray takie this hintfrom me:

fire lights glow,

ar

77 while,
/. cerlainly
“dear!

anything this vear?

|
tockings toe a h{ari:] |

then tries fo think |

5, wondering

10 robbery)
Edith Kellogg Dunton |

Christmas Customs 1n the

Hawaiian Islands

N EDITOR once said to me:
“Uhristmns in Mowaii s
sort of inverted, is it mot?"
I took it he meant a kind
of topsy-turvy Clristmas,

= cne not at all orthodox,
conventional. And that is just about
what it is.

The newcomer is apt to consider it
very like the Fourth of July. Upabove
there's a bLright sun ghining, under-
neath green grass waving, flowers
blowing; and all about is the fire-
cracker with small boy attached. Pop,
pop; goes the eracker; boom, boom
goes the cannon, from midnight of De-
cember 24 to midnight of December 25,
Just what its significance is, on that
date and out there, I am sure I do not
know. Probably the many Chinege,
rather than the Americans, are respon-
¢ille for the outrageous noise, The
Hawalians have long had the Celes-
tials within their borders, and they
have been not a little influenced by
sontaet therewith; and the Chinese,
you know, celebrate their New Year
holidays with the festive cracker,

The Hawaiians' queer medley of &
Christmas is made up from the obsery-
ances of many peoples. The Portu-
guese form a large per cent. of the
population in Hawail, and these Latin
folk have loaned to the native born
their way of keeping the great holi-
day. Gay clothes, presents of flowers
and sweets, wine-drinking with one's
{riends, attendance at church, tinsel
gifts; in this manner the Poriuguese
keep Christmas, nnd the Hawalians fol-
low in their footsteps, sometimes a lit-
tle overdoing the wine drinking.

But the Hawailan never seems to
reach the quarrelsome stage of in-
temperance; he only gets gayer and
more good-humored, hilariously greet-
ing all whom he meets, The Christmas
reveller, in cotton trousers and shirt,
a wreath of red posies about his neck
or around his hat, who mounts his
steed and gallops up and down the
streets throwing “Mer' Chris’'mas”
right and left, in appearance is quite
a contrast to his pale-faced neighbor.
The haeole (white), attired very cor-
rectly, may be zeen driving in stately
fashion hither and yonm, algo bent on
the exchange of Christmas greetings,
Well-appointed earriages—even the au-
tomobile—pass up and down the whit~
ish coral roads, the ladies dressed in
the helght of fashion, that is s fashion
ean be copied in summer stuffs, by

1
For thin gowns are the order of the'

day in Hawail, even in midwinter; and
the maidens, with thelr organdies and
grass linens, thelr quantities of fresh
flowers, their Lig sun hats; look like
so many picknickers rather than par-
takers in Christmas festivitles.
“What to give for Christmas" in Ha-
wali is indeed perplexing. "
eannot make any use of furs, velveta,
sleds, skates or the hosis of things ap:
preciated in “the states,” it ix easils
séen that one's cholee is limited.
ceding Christmas, the Chiness
Japanese xtores are haunted
sudjous would-be-givers-of-gifiy
«v¥pry year the oriestals o st

When one

business. Thin silke, crepe shuawls,
lovely, lustrous ¢loths of banann and
pineapple fibers, carved sandal wood,
and ivory bits of clolsonne, are hung
on the Christmus tree in lieu of the
heavier articles so popular in a cold
clime,

What do they have for dinner in this
topsy-turvy land? Well, that depends.
The haeoles, if they very much desire
to preserve old customs of the home
land, have a regular English feast; &
heavy, brandy-burning saueced
pudding, which certainly cannot be so
well appreciated with the thermoms-
eter at 75 ng with the mercury close
down to zero, If the hacole has adapt-
ed himself to the semi-tropical condi=
tions, or if he is of the second genera-
tion and born to the conditions, he
will not eare so much about an English
bill of fare; he wantis rather the
Fourth of July ice eream. And it is very
likely he will prefer the Chinese lichee
nuts to the English walnuts, He is
no longer an American or an English-
man, but an Anglo-Hawalian,

The renl Hawaiian will banquet on
pig and poi (a pasty mess), and feel
confident his is the choicest food of
the land, Brend-fruit will also graee
his board, nod perhaps the devilfish,
too, will have pluce in the Christmas
fare. Bul you must not judge the na-
tive a suvage because he eats strange,
outlandish food; you will find at his
feast, in the wreaths of ferns and
flowers that are strewn about go lav-

ishly, evidence of a keen love for
beauty.
Whatever they eat, whatever they

drink, however queer some of the ob-
servances may seem, there is much
good fellowship abroad, much Christ-
mas cheer.

Thetre is one thing about Christmas
in Hawali that is like Christmas every-
where; the chief part, the best part
of the festival, is the joy the children
have in it. And how the tots out there
do enjoy it! There are the little Ha-
walinn girls, dressed only in cotton
slips, lege nud feet bare, hugging to
their breasts dolls, white as they are
brown. The moon-faced Chinese kid-
dies stand about the wonderful tree
the heathen Christian has trimmed
for them, and with pleasant calm ac-
cept of the striped candy and popeorn
balls. The Jupsmall things laugh soft-
ly avd smile sweetly as their portion
of ghodies is bestowed. The shrill,
happy voices of the white youngsters
fill the air. And in Hawail, Christmas,
Children's day, has full swing.

{ KATHERINE POPR.

/- Yell-Saerifice,
. Jimmie, you're smoking one

of 'a clgars!” =

rel Theard ma tell}

b fnselt mmokin' so many,’

fo save his life."—N. Y. J

. Tempting Providenc 3
—He never takes his

doubt he's afralg
¢ ubk things ool

| ¢ in the experience of 4. C.
| o farmer who lives near Moran, Alles

\ we threshed my wl

| hog sheds amd keep
i warm,”

um ]

IFE ON THE FARM EASIER.

Changrs That Have Taken Place in
the West in a Generation—Laes

af the Telephane.

it i difficult to realize the greay
change which han taken place in they
west, partiemlarly in the region ly-
between the Missouri river and
Rocky U'nles:s one
hae lived through these changes and
witnessed them they are almost be-
yord belief, says the New York Sun,

Ihis great change is well illostrag-
Narton,

ing

the monntains.

county Kan. Mr, Moran settied there
with his parents 31 years ago.
“At that time” he said, “one eonld

| pet on a horse and gallop for miles

-

rvery

in any direction and never see

house now
spot of land about here is oceupied

and under fence,

or sgign of mun;

“Eighn long-distance telexhong
wires puss my house, and vight by my
own desk s my own telephone, When
I have produce to sell 1 ecan teles

phone to town and get the price be-
fore | leave home.

“Onee recently 1 decided 1 needed
a new suit of elothes to attend o wed.
ding the next day, 1 telephioned into
toawn ot elght o'cloek in the i-u--ling
antd the elothes were defivered at my
the next morn-
i

door at nine o'clucl

ing. ueedis m

When my wife
a hurry she can telephone
the morn-

ceries
1o town at eight o'cloek in
amd they will be delivered to her
ur later.

“Every farmer now
s his house. T have
and 10 Nghts in my hounse o
thre to light up the

when necessury.

mn

burns natural

in five stoves

o hiave

vards

wlsn  four
thresh, so 1
any
harvest
er dark by
the light of o lovge g torch We
elevate vur water with gas. licht the
the livtle pigs

torches
I have

plaees on the farm to

enn burn ens o the engine on

part of the farm, nr 151

A farmer’s wife minde a note of the

advantages which were secnred by
the farm telephone recently.  Horo
are some of the itpme:
Before breakfast the farmer dis

covered that some of his enttle had
| teoken out of a pastare and  wers
miksing He began telephoning o
hi svighbors and within five mins
L pntes Wil the streovs loepted, Withont
the tefephone he wanld hoyve put in
‘ twir honrs lookinge for them,

| A few minutes Tater o half hoashel
of peaches which bad hlown from
the teovs dduring  the  pight ware
bronght In. amnd 11 was evident thnt
they must be pit up eight sway in
order to save them, The honsewife
hadt nat o snfMeient supply of sugar
It requived only o minnte to Leles
phone fo tdwn, five mile 15N f
the el delivers

the sugdr ont two hon

| Me farmer intended to ont hay,
| bt before doing o he telephoned to
the post afficr. where the covernment
wenther report wns received daily by
| tele thy, and aeked what the weathe
| er iudicatinns were, He wag told
fhat storms threatencd. As n conses
quence, he did not ent lis hay and
prodfubly avoided o considerable logs,

A huneh of cattle were deiven past

the form and were noticied by the

{farmer. Fifteen minutes lnter o tele-
phone message annonneed thiat some
eaftle hnd bheen stolen the niaht e
fore over inthe next conunty, The -
seription taltied with those the farm-
er had Within two hours the
| thievez hnd been ecaptured and the
owner of the eattle notified by tele
phone where he could find them.

HUMAN ZOLIAN HARPS.

Feople Gey

e,

Abpend Financlally and
Then Hegin to Piny Tanes on
Their Nervens.

Seeking for new sensations seems
to be the ery of the honr among the
pleasure hunting populace. The min-
ute peaple get enough money ahead
to allow a breathing space in the
rush of business, they turn and look
about for amusement; and, not be-
ing able, through that well adusted
gustronomical law, to eat thelr cuke
and have it, too, they begin at once
to fll up 1o satigy on cake of all
kinds, MHence the never ending search
for a new, vaviety of eake, the
gumut of the known kinds being run
very quickly, says the New York
Herald,

We treat our nervous systems as
if they were wind harps, to be
played upon by every breeze that
blows, and’ the zephyr that evokes
the newest or most startling vibra-
tory thrills along those much used
strings commuands the highest mir-
ket price and the largest following
of harpers with their harps.

We throng the theaters in the hope
of being agreeably played upon—and
the distracted managers of the
same are growing grayvheaded in the
wild atteqpt o outdo each other
in the business of acolian harp or-
chestration. The resull is often more
o jor and a discord than music.

There are the loop the loops and
othier hair-rnising deviees wherewith
to sweep these harps of a thousand
strings. And now comes Switzerland
with the worst ever in the way of
genentionnl experiences,  Instend of
the tame old climb up Mont Dlane,
the tourist now may go on a “sube
merged excursion” in o submarine
bont, in Lake Geneva,

An airy bit of persifiage, a sort of
flirting with danger, is suggested in
the naive presentation to each pas-
genger of this novel trip of a life in-
surance policy for $2,500,

8till, it is the class of people who
like to acquire gooseflesh feelingw
who are, in theatrical parlance, the
“dogs" of this world—upon whom
the new things are tried to prove
their utility smong modern con-
veniences, There must have been
a “dog" in search of thrills upon
whom to try the first steamboat, the
first trolley and the first risgue
drama.

Redemption of Postal Cards.

Postal cards which have been spojled
and not sent through the mails, if en-
tire, are mow redeemed at all post
afiices unde: a sliding scale of valua-
by which the postmaster will
eiie. for 10 cnrds, 18 cents for

; for 50 cards, 78
di cards are to
Waake




